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I still stood on the verandah, all alone by myself.
The   voice   on   the   radio   changed....
" This   is   London   calling......Singapore...."
I knew then that Singapore was shorn to Shonan.
" What the hell do I care ? '' I said loudly to
myself and switched it off.
For as I looked across I knew there still lay the
city before me.
And near my heart I felt a pain, but I think
it was just the lead moving again.